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Ohfuil ofcarefullbufinelle arehis lopkes- 


For nothinghath begot myfomething griefe. 

Or fomething hath the nothing that I gricue, UU1UUV , v „. w 

Tis in revcrlionthati doc potleile: Vnckle/orGods fakefpeake comfortablewords. 

But what it is,thar is not yet knowne, what forks. Shouldldolo^lftiouldh.elytnythpughtsj. i 

I cannot name, tis nameleifewoe I wot. Comfort's in heauen, and we are on: the earth* >1 • 

Greene. God faue yourMaieftie, & well met gentlcmtt Where nothing liues but croftes, care, and griefe. 

I hope the Kingisnotyetlhipt for Ireland* Your Husband he is gone to faue farre off, .yy. 

jQueene. Why hoped thou fo l tis better hope heit, Whilft others come to make himlopfe at home*; b 1 i: 

For his defignescraue haft, his haft good hope; Heereamllefttov-ndefprophls J:i ; 4 

Then wherefore doft thou hope he is not Ihipt? Who weake wi th age, cannot fupportmyielre. 

Greene* That he our hope might haue retirdehispow Now comes the fickehoure that his furfet made. 

And driuen into defpairean enemies hope. Now (hall he trie his friends that flattered him,.. 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in thisland, Serning. My Lord, your fonne was gone berore A came. 

The baniflit BuUinabrookg repeales himfelfe, Terke. Piew^why fo 5 goall which wayttwill.- ^ 

And with vplifted armes isiafeariude at Raaenjinrch, TheNobleSthey are fled, the Commons they arfrcoj • 
Now God id heauen forbid. And will (I feare) reuolt onHerfcrds^de* . 

Greene. Ah Madam, tis too true; and thatisworfc; Sirra, get thee, to Plafhie, to my lifter Uoce eft, . 
w Lord Northumberland, his young SogH. Percie, Bid her fendmeprefentlyajho.uund^ppndiir ,.j-u 

ne Lords of RolTe,Beaumond, and Willoughbie, , , c - f U“;4f ^J u Vf «r^tki‘ni 

With alltheirpowerfullfriends,are fled to him." ^er. My Lord>lhadfc^got,tote, >y^ 

Bnfh* Why haueyou not proclaimd Northumbetb J° ^ I came by and called there; r 

And the reft ofthereuolcing faction, traytours? Mf ». ; W 

Greene* We haue, wherevpon the Earle of Wcrcefteii^ Torke* V ia i 'paue. . ^ , 


^ “ Ser.Aa haurebeforeilcam^the Dutciiefle died. 

So Greene, thou art theMjdwifeofmywo') i k „ ownotwI S tto j 0 % r „’3I ta GoJ 


And Bullingbrooke, my forrowes difmall heire : 
Now hath my foule brought foorth her prodigie, 
And I a gafping newdeliuered mother, 

Haue woe towoc^forrow to forrow ioynd 

"Bn ft. Difpairenot Madam. 

Qneene. Who ihall hinder, me i 
I will difpaire and be at enmitie 
With couetoushbpe, he is a flatterer, 

A paraftte, a keepet; backe of death,- 


(So my vntruth had not proqokt him to it) 

The King had cut of my head with.-my Brojt 
What, are there, two Bo^SjdifpaKlw It^. 

How ih all wedoe fpr mopey forphefo^ 

Come Sifter, Coofinl would fay ; pray pardon me s 
Goe fellow, get thee home, prouide jbme Carts, 

And bring away the Armour thatis jthere» 

Gtodcmeh, wfllyougoe:mutttt'ig^| ; 
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